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a Man's Life... Until the Right Time 


| The giant ape took one 
step nearer to the man 
who was flattened out 
{ against the rock. Ugly 
fire burned in the little 
eyes as a huge black hand 
brushed the trickling 
blood from 8 wound 
| ጸመ the furrowed face 
where abullet had grazed 
the heavy skin. 
| The gun that had fired 
the badly aimed shot lay 
several feet behind the 
gorilla, 

The beast seemed to be 
playing with the taut 
emotions of the man, ad- 
Yancing slowly, glower- 

. Ing menacingly. He knew 
the human was trapped 

Grasping the jagged 
edges of the rock aa 
though it could in some 
way protect him the man 
pressed back every fiber 
straining. "Break 
through, rock, and let me 
in!" His contorted face 
seemed to зау. His face 
was gaunt, hard. The 
frightened eyes were 
sharp and held the power 
to produce fear them- 

+ selves. 18 a world of men 
this face was cruel and 
brutelike, But now it fac- 
ed ite match. This was 
the Jungle, 

As the foul hot breath 
of the ape began to atin 
his cheeks the man, sud. 


denly loosed his hold of 
the rock. He fell limply 
together, his arms dang- 
18, his knees buckling, 
his head drooped. The 
terror had left his eyes. 
He waited in dull ree 
tion for the end, 

The gorilla lifted him 
in both hairy arms and 
tossed him up like а rag- 
doll, Then grasping hi 
legs and upper trunk, the 
аре prepared to crack his 
spine in two and dash the 
man in a broken heap on 
the rock—but a yellow 
jet of fire sang through 
the branches behind his 
head and fn аз ከዘ. 
the beast had dropped, 
shęt through the brala 

Dirk Hardy lifted the 
shaking man from the 
clump of grass where the 
go 


III, ჯის 
dog. Not many people 
come out alive from that 
wrestling match.” 

“You should have let 
him kill me. Dont go 
messin’ in other people's 
business after this.” 

Dirk whistled in sur- 
prise at the surly tone of 
the man he had just sav- 
ed. He grabbed his arm 
us he turned to pick up 
his gun and go off into the 
Jungle. 

“Is that all the grati- 


tude I get? What were 
you tryin’ to do, commit 
suicide the hard way?” 
‘The other didn't look 
at Dirk but his tone was 
more friendly. “When a 
fella's time comes to die 
—he might ax well die, Г 


was told by a fortune tel- 
Jer once that I was 

to die a violent 
That was violent enough 
for me, Ive lived my life 
—and T've taken plenty of 
other lives. Now it was 


“What do you mean, 
you've taken others 
lives?" Dirk asked wheel- 
ing the man around so he 
had to face him, 

“Tve killed five men.” 
He stared defiantly at 
Dirk. “Му name's Jed 
Warner. The law's after 
те” 

Dirk looked around at 
the still form of the ape 
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stretched out оп the 
ground, "H'mm, maybe 1 
did make a mistake, Well, 
anyway come on. You're 
miles from any village, 
wateror food. You might 
as well spend the night at 
my camp." 

Ata 

"Come ით,” Hardy com- 
manded and set of 
through the bushes. Jed 
Warner followed. 

They ate before Dirk's 
tent în complete silence. 
The fire threw sharp 
shadows on the face of 
the killer, but his eyes 
had grown softer as he 
wees Dirk, chewing 
complacently. He started 
to speak—"Those men I 
killed—1 had to do it—' 
but he stopped shor 

irk had leaped to his 
fect with е suddenese 
of 8 deer, His gun was in 
his hands and he was 
Histening—not to Jed—to 
‚Jungle sounds, 

А panther, lean and 
hungry, slid through the 
bushes before the camp 
clearing, Its eyes gleam- 
ed yellow green asit star. 
ed into the fire and then 


fell have to watch 
that baby in the morning, 
He's got us ordered for 
breakfast.” Dirk sat 
down again and li ከ 
ре. 
У гаји came and 
Dirk left the tent and the 
sleeping Jed to stalk the 
panther, Better to take 
the offensive than let the 
silent eat surprise him. 
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He didn't have to go 
far. The trail lay printed 
in the dewey morning 
earth straight to the foot 
of a vine covered mango 
tree, In the branches the 
hungry eyes looked down 
as Dirk lifted his rifle. 
But at that moment а 
chattering monkey 

ung through the top- 
most branches of the tree, 
dropped a hall of nuts 
and berries down upon 
the upraised gun with as 
deadly an effect as ma 
chime gun fire, Dirk's 
im went wild and in 
lit second, the 
panther leaped, knocking 
the gun from his grasp 
and pinning him flat on 
his back with heavy 
claws. 

‚The yellow fangs above 
Dirk's throat meant cer- 
tain death. He closed his 
eyes, 

At that moment some- 
thing shot out of the 
bushes and hurled itself 


at the panther with the 
force of a whirling bul- 
let. The animal rolled off 
of Dirk, clawing wildly. 
Its huge claws grasping 
the body of a man that 
rolled over with it kick- 
ing wildly and beatin 

aimlessly with the butt o 


gun. 
Tt was Jed Warner. 


Dirk serambled to his 
feet and swiftly picked 
up his own gun, he fired. 
But as the panther broke 
his hold and lay gasping 
from the bullet in his 
heart, Dirk realized that 
he had been too late. The 
fangs had already bitten 
deeply into Jed's neck at 
the base of the brain, He 
lay, inert and lifeless, be- 
* side the big cats body. 
Dirk regarded him sad 
ly, “A violent death,” he 
Whispered to himself 
“there must be a lesson in 
this somewhere.” And he 
walked slowly back to 
camp, 
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AT THAT INSTANT, A RAY OF 
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„WHAT'S THAT NOISE ? 
CROCODILES SURROUNDING 
7 - 


JUNGLE COMICS PAGE 55 


AND MANY, MANY MILES TOWARDS! 
THE EAST, THE BEWILDERED 
FIGURE OF BARON LOGH WIT- 
NESSES THE STRANGE BEHAVIOR 


LOOKS LiKE AN 
ELECTRICAL 
STORM „ILL HEAD 


THE POWERFUL FORCE OF THE THERE'S NOTHING THE MATTER 
RAY INSTANTLY PARALYZES THE 


T'S THE MOTOR, [ለለ 
SURE | CAN'T BE 
ол OF GAS / 


IF | CAN REACH THE SHORE, | | | THROUGH THE NIGHT, THE BARON 
УМ SAFE / ILL WAIT AWHILE , WATCHES THE SLOWLY MOVING 
THEY'VE’ GOT TO MOVE 

AWAY SOMETIME ! 


TO MAKE IT ON 
THE ume / 


JUNGLE COMICS 
- 


А = 
JUNGLE COMICS GOES ON SALE THE Sth OF EVERY MONTH _ 


JUNGLE COMICS PAGE' 57 


שה 
ID IN THI‏ 
REMOTE‏ 


REGIONS OF 
mà USUALLY OF 
0 

PRESSED. 


TER a - 


LLY ACCEPTED AS ITS 
SEARCH FOR AN OPENING TO 
STRIKE 


۳۳0۶ 


JUNGLE comics 


PAGE 60 JUNGLE COMICS 


JUNGLE COMICS PAGE 61 


PAGE 62 INGLE COMICS 


JUNGLE COMICS PAGE 63 


The Bull's-Eye on the Cover means 


/OP-FLIGHT QUALITY- SMASHING ACTION-ADVENTURI 
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Why Guess? Get the Best 
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